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REMARKS ON SCRIPTURE HISTORY. 


TuerE is a piece of Sacred History in the second chap- 
ter of the second book of Kings, which nearly concerns both 
children and parents. It relates to the treatment which the 
prophet Elisha received from the children of Bethel. The 
inspired writer had just given us an account of the translation 
of Elijah, a double portion of whose spirit now rested on 
Elisha ; and had mentioned the miracle wrought by the lat- 
ter in healing the noxious waters of Jericho; he then pro- 
ceeds to relate :—And he, [i. e. Elisha,| sent up from thence 
unto Bethel; and as he was going up by the way, there 
came forth little children out of the city and mocked him, 
and said unto him, § Go up thou bald head, go up thou buld- 
head.’ And he turned back and looked on them and cursed 
them in the name of the Lord: and taere came forth two 
she-bears out of the wood, and tare forty and two children 
of them. 

This awakening narrative will lose all its force with the 
young and old, if it be suspected to be fabulous. But why 
should this thing appear to us incredible? There was no 
doubt a miraculous interposition of the power of God to pun- 
ish these young but hardened transgressors. But let it be re- 
membered, that it took place in a day of miracles. This 


_ miraculous event is surrounded by other events no less mirace 


ulous. We ought not to forget, that this record forms a part 
31 








362 Remarks on Scripture History. 


of those scriptures which the Saviour commanded us to — 
search; and which Paul testified were all given by inspira- — 
tion of God, and were profitable for doctrine, for reproof, 
for correction, for instruction in righteousness. : 

That this particular part of the holy scriptures may be 
made profitable to all, but more especially to those children — 
and youth who read the Guardian, I shall point out some of ~ 
the interesting lessons of instruction which it contains. | 

1. Init weare taught that children are accountable creatures, 


They can do right, and they can do wrong ; they can be holy, | — 


and they can be sinful; they can please, and they candisplease | ; 
their Maker. In the scripture before us.(and the scripture can- © 
not be broken, ) the little children of Bethel are represented 
as being wicked, and as doing that which highly displeased 
God. When Samuel the prophet and John the Baptist, were 
little children, they were evidently pious: but the children, 
of Bethel, who mocked Elisha, were most certainly wicked 
and impious. It is manifest from the Bible, that as it is | 
among men and women, so it is among children; some are © 
pious, and others hate piety, and do not love the people of — 
‘God. It was in this view of things, that God said by the ~ 
mouth of Solomon, “ Even a child is known by his doings, 
whether his work be pure, and whether it be right.” 

Let me hope that if any children should read this, who 
are not even more than five or six years old, they will not 
think that they are so young as to be incapable of sinning 
against God. Youngas youare, you have begun already to 
sin against the Lord of heaven and earth. 

2. Another lesson of instruction taught in this portion of 
scripture is this: —That children having had wrong instruc- 
tion from their parents, does not render their faults excusable. 
Their sin may not in this case be so exceeding sinful, but it 
is nevertheless provoking to God. Bethel, the place where 
these children lived, was the place where Jeroboam set np 
one of his golden calves. The inhabitants were probably 
most of them idolaters. There is great reason to believe 
that these children bad such parents; parents who had 
taught them to make light of Jehovah and his prophets.— 
This on the part of the parents must have been very wicked ; 
but it did not reconcile the feelings of the Holy One to thei im- 
piety of their children, A bad education would not make 
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children wicked if they had not the seeds of wickedness in 
their hearts. We go astray as soon as we are born, because 
we are altogether born in sin. 

Let those children who have prayerless and wicked pa- 
rents, remember.that this gives them no right to be such char- 
acters themselves. If your parents should teach you 
to worship other gods, still you are bound to love the Lord 
your God with all your heart and with all your soul. If they 
should profane the name of the Lord and teach you so, still 


you ought to reverence that holy name. If they pollute the 


Sabbath you ought to keep it holy. If they call Jesus Christ 
an impostor, still in your eyes he should be the chiefest of 
ten thousands, and altegether lovely. . 

3. In the affecting narrative before us we are taught, that 
one way in which tne depravity of children manifests itseli, 
is in ridiculing and treating with ill manners those whom 
they are bound to treat with respect. Children may be civ- 
il and yet not pious ; but when they treat people sauci/y, it 
is a striking proof that their hearts are wicked. Unpolished 
manners do not prove that the heart is destitute of the love of 
God; but the manners of those unlovely children who mock- 
ed the prophet, were proof enough of graceless hearts. He 
was a Stranger ; and as such, he hada claim to be treated with 
respect. He was an o/d man, and they were little children. 
Now God has said, “ Thou shalt rise up before the hoary 
head, and honour the face of the old man.” Elisha was a 
goud man; this claimed additional respect fromthe children. 
Good men xre dear to God. But he was not only a good 
man, he was alsoa prophet of the Lord. It is probable 
that allthis was known to those children; and still, instead 
of treating with respect this good man whom the Lord de- 
lighted to honour, they mocked him; and all with one voice 
vociferated, “ Go up thou bald-head, go up thou bald-head.*” 
It appears from this that “lisha was bald-headed, which was 
@ mere natural disfigurement for which he could not be ia any 


*It is supposed by Mr. Poole that these children knew who 
Elisha was, and that they had become acquainted with the story 
which he told of Elijah’s going up into heaven in the chariot of 


_ fire ; and that this was what they alluded to when they said, “ Go 


up, go up.” . 
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measure toblame. Yet these perverse children seem eager- 
Jy to have seized on this circumstance to help on their 
raillery. 

How forcibly does this brief account from the pen of in- 
spiration, reprove similar things which are acted out by the 
children of this christian land. Are there not children among 
us who will insult strangers who are passing along on the 
high way? Do they not in imitation of the children of 
Bethel, make game of them and cry after them? Do they 
not seek to frighten their horses and overset their carriages ? 
Is it not frequ:ntly the case that children make themselves 
merry with some natural defect in one of their fellow crea- 
tures,—such as the want of beauty and comely proportion, 
the loss of one of the senses, or the destitution of reason? 
And is not ours the day when “ the child shall behave him- 
self proudly against the ancient?” And are there not children 
now who ridicule serious things and pious people ? Let 
all such children know that they are the very picture of those 
who mocked Elisha, the Lord’s prophet. You stand con- 
demued not merely as transgressors of the rules of polite- 
ess, but as transgressors of the laws of God. 

4. In the piece of history before us, we are taught this 
important lesson of instruction, namely,—that God as the 
governor of the world inspects all the conduct of children, 
even of little children. ‘These little children who came out 
of the city and mocked the good man who was passing by, 
did not probably think that God was looking on them, hear- 
ing all they said, and observing all they did; but the event 
proved that this was the case. God saw them all the while; 
he even saw their wicked hearts. (sod knew that it was be- 
cause these children had no love to him, and no love to any 
thing which was good, that they made themselves merry in 
abusing and insulting his prophet. 

The eyes of the Lord are in every place, beholding the 
evil and the good. His eyes behold them when they are at 
home, and when they are in schoo}, and when they are play- 
ing in the street. His eyes follow them when they run after 
travellers to insult them, with a view to make themselves 
sport. There is nothing which children say cr do, how 

thoughtless soever they may be of God, but that He ob- 
serves it. 
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Attention to the case before us leads to this remark, that 
children often serve as tempters to each other. They are 
apt to sin in companies. They incite one another, aud 
strengthen one another to sin. This was undoubtedly the 
case with the children of Bethel. There appears to have 
been a large company of them together, since more than 
forty of them were destroyed. It is highly probable that_ 
this insulting treatment of the prophet was set on foot by a 
few, (or perhaps by one,) and was followed by the others. 
Our being ded into mischief does not take away blame so long 
as we consent to follow. If it did, our first parents had still 
been innocent after they had eaten the forbidden fruit. 

That children and youth are apt to serve as tempters to 
each other, cannot have escaped the notice of any attentive 
observer. It is in an address to the young man that Solo- 
mon suggests this caution, “ My.son, if sinners entice thee, 
consent thou not.” Schools seem necessary to ensure the 
education of all the children of any country.; yet this evil 
is mixed with good ; that schools, by daily bringing so ma- 
ny children and youth together, giye a fair opportunity for 
them to entice one another to sin. ‘This is one of the great- 
est objections that parents can have against sending their 
sons abroad to obtain an academical education. Such com- 
binations to do mischief as are often formed at these seats of 
learning, are sickening to the hearts of those parents who are 
desirous of the advantages which these insiitutions afford of 
improving the education of their sons. 

6. In the affecting piece of history which is before us, it is 
made evident, that wicked children must not expect to escape 
punishment on account of their youthful age. God is angry 
with the wicked every day. He is angry with wicked,chil- 
dren. His anger is holy and not malicious ; but it is dread- 
ful. See how his wrath smoked against the children of Bethel. 
Elisha turned back, and looked on them, and cursed them in 
the name of the Lord. It was not in his own name that he 
cursed them; nor was it the fruit of a selfish revenge; for 
then such terrible things would not have followed. It was 
in the name of the Lord of hosts that he pronounced the 
curse, and the Lord of hosts did not suffer the words of his 


|. prophet to fall to the ground. He who has all creatures at 


his command, sent forth two she-bears out of the wood, 
$1* 
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which tare in pieces these young rebels. And this was but 
the beginning of the manifestation of God’s anger against 


them, for surely we cannot have the least reason to believe | : 
that the Lord sent forth these devouring beasts, to help | 


these young sinners to ascend the sooner to the abodes of the 
blessed. 

Whatever difference of opinion there may be concerning 
those who die in infancy, I think there can exist but one sen- 
timent concerning their exposedness to future punishment, 
who are old enough to mock at piety, and who are wicked 
enough to provoke God to destroy them by so signal a judg- 
ment. My young friends, I dare not flatter any of you with 
the hopes of escaping the miseries of hell because you are so 
young, and because your sins are so few. You have natural 
ly the same hearts which those children had who insulted the 
prophet Elisha. You have perhaps been kept back from 
such impious conduct by being better instructed: but 
your hearts are full of all evil. Foolishness is bound up in 
the heart of every child. Without your hearts become re- 
newed by the Holy Ghost, you will go tothe same place when 
you die where those wicked children went, who were torn 
in pieces for their wickedness. And if you die in your sins, 
you will be very wicked and very miserable forever. He 
that made you will not have mercy on you, and he that form- 
ed you will show you no favout. Now my dear young 
friends, now is your time to repent and pray to God for the 
forgiveness of your sins through Jesus Christ. Now God is 
waiting to be gracious, and they who seek him early shall 
find him. 


COMMUNICAPED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
A COMMON EXCUSE OF THE UNCONVERTED. 


In social intercourse with others, I find a strange disposi- 
tion mm many, whenever the subject of personal religion is 
propesed, to “ begin to make excuse.” 

Not long since, in conversation with a young lady of a re- 
ligtous education, I was much surprized, to hear with what 
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ardor she endeavoured to support the favorite sentiment, that 
“she must wait God’s time,” before she could ever think of 
turning from a single vanity, or attending in the least to her 
eternal interests. 

My object while conversing with this person, was to en- 
deavour to convince her of the fa'lacy of her reasoning, and 
that the entire guilt of her continued impenitence rested whol- 
ly on herself. 

‘ Do you think,’ says she, ‘ I can become a Christian when 
I please ?? Itold her yes; whenever she was really willing 
to be a humble follower of Christ, and to cast herself asa 
wretched sinner upon his mercy, he would receive her. And 
notwithstanding all her assertions to the contrary, she did not 
now, nor did she ever, really wish to become a Christian. 

‘ But is it in my po'ver to change my own heart ? 

T then asked her if she considered God’s commands to be 
}uSt. 

After some hesitation, she says, ‘ yes; no doubt they are.’ 

Does not God command you to make to yourself a new 
heart, to repent of your sins, and to believe in Christ? lf you 
have no ability in any sense, to obey this command, he cer- 
tainly must be unreasonable and unjust. 

‘ And do you think Iam able to obey it ?? 

Certainly you are, or it would never have been given : and 
the only reason why you do not immediately obey, is your 
wilful obstinacy, your love of sin, and your hatred of God. 

‘I acknowledge,’ says-she, ‘I do love the vanities of the 
world, and am so strongly attached to my favorite amuse- 
ment, dancing, that it would be one of the last things that I 
could give up.’ 

And then you will barter your soul, and risk your eternal 
all, for a few hours of animal gratification. In spite of all 
that has been done for your salvation, you will continue to 
pursue your favorite amusements, regardless of the tremen- 
dous consequences of being a “a lover of pleasure, more than 
a lover of God.” 

‘ Well,’ says she, ‘I shall always continue in my thought- 
tess course, till the special Mfluences of the Spirit of God lead 
me to think and feel differently on this subject. Should I die 
now, I know I must be lost, but I can see no way to prevent 
it. I donot desire tobe miserable—I wish to go to heaven 
2s ell as others; but what can Ido? “ The prayer of the 
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wicked is abomination to the Lord,” and if I am to be saved, 
when God sees fit to change my heart, he will do it.’ 

I told her, true, “* The sacrifice of the wicked is abomina- 
tion to the Lord,” he neither accepts nor requiresit. He re- 
quires the prayer of the broken and contrite spirit, and you 
can render no valid excuse, for not going to him this day, or 
even this moment, with a contrite spirit, broken for sin. Ev- 
ery moral exercise of your heart, and every act of your life, 
if it do not proceed from love to God as the ruling motive, is 
also an abomination in his sight. And besides all this, your 
impenitence, and your neglect of religion, is your own volun- 
pe tary choice: for this you are guilty, and for this you will be 
ih (ik | justly condemned. 

4 These, my friend, are solemn realities. They are not to | 
be trifled with. If you cannot plead this excuse at the bar | 
of God, to extenuate your guilt, never, I beseech you, makeit | 
again on earth. . 4 

After endeavouring in vain, to obtain a promise, that she | 
would for a short season, each day, attend to the single-duty 
of calling to mind, and confessing her sins individually to God: 
T left her with the hope that this interview would be atleasta =| 
means of exciting some serious reflections. : 

From this example, we learn 

1. That impenitent sinners have no desire to become the 
followers of Christ. 

Though they coldly tell you, that they wish to be: Chris-. 
tians, yet exhort them to the performance of a single self de- 
nying duty, and the opposition of their hearts is immediately 
apparent. It istrue they wish to be happy, and desire to es- 
cape misery; but not'an impenitent sinner on earth, desires 
to be a meek and humble follower of the Lamb of God. All 
have some excuse.—All have something which they esteem 
of higher value than the religion of Jesus Christ. When a 
person hasa real desire to become a Christian, he certainly 
cannot be unwilling; and the Spirit of God plainly affirms, 
“ Whosoever will let him take the water of life freely ;” 
and Christ also says to the unbelieving, “ Ye will not come 
unto me, that ye might have life,@he plain reason, why any 
remain inan unconverted state. — 

2. Persons of the character above described, impliedly, if 
not confessedly cast the blame of their impenitence on God, 
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When the Lord God says, “ Repent and turn yourselves 
from all your transgressions; so iniquity shall not be your 
ruin,” for “* Behold now is the accepted time, behold now is 
the day of salvation,” they say, ‘] can take no other course 
than to continue as Iam, until God changes my heart. It is 
not my fault that I am in this state; 1 was made with my pre- 
sent disposition, and it is notin my power to change it.’ ‘Thas 
they reason, not considering that their dispositions are their 
own, and that they act perfectly free and voluntary in their 
opposition to God, and that this their disposition constitutes 
the very essence of their guilt. In all other things, they will 
acknowledge their own agency ; but in the concerns of reli- 
giou, they are so inconsistent as to denyit. They thus lull 
themselves into a false security, vainly imagining, that if guilt 
rests on any one, it is notonthem. ‘Though they know that 
they act just as they choose to act, without any constraint, yet 
they will tell you, it is not in their power to act otherwise. 

3. ‘The great guilt and danger of those who make excuse. | 

That disobedience to the reasonable and positive com- 
mands of Goa, incurs guilt, no rational person will deny: 
but when in addition to this, we hear one endeavouring to 
justify himself for his acts of disobedience, on the ground that 
he has a disposition to disobey, and because God does not 
exert his power to prevent it; his guilt to every unbiased and 
reasoning mind, will appear of an aggravated nature. 

Their great danger is evident, when we see the settled in- 
difference and perfect security which persons of this charac- 
ter usually manifest. ‘They cry, “peace and safety, until 
sudden destruction cometh upon them.” They will sport 
even on the brink of the bottomless pit, in defiance of all the 
warnings and threatnings of the Almighty, and frequently 
from scenes of gaiety and mirth, are suddenly called to the 
tribunal of their Judge. 3 

4. The importance that Christians endeavour to persuade 
others, aspecially the young, to relinquish this strong hold of 
the Adversary. 

While so many deluded souls are thronging the way to dis- 
truction, let not the Christian be idle. Let him spare no 
pains in his intercourse with those who pretend to believe that 
they shai! be saved without their own agency, to convince 
them of the sin and folly of their reasoning, and to persuade 
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them no longer to reply against God. Give them plainly te 
understand, that their excuses arise from hatred to God, and 
his perfect law, and their own disposition to justify them- 
selves. 7 

Let them add to this, frequent and fervent prayers, that 
their eyes may be opened to see their deplorable state, and 
cast themselves on the mercy of their offended Sovereign. 

To persons of the character of the young lady above des- 
cribed, I-would just observe, in the language of the Apostle, 
that at the bar ef Christ, “ Every mouth will be stopped, and 
all the world become guilty before God.” At that dreadful 
tribunal, you can plead no palliation fot your impenitent life, 
you must stand confounded, while you acknowledge the jus- 
tice of that sentence, which fixes your doom in eternal woe. 

Be deceived no longer. You have the interest of an im- 
mortal soul at stake. Awake now to your danger, while you 
are in a land of hope. Acknowledge vourself a guilty and 
polluted rebel, and remember that you must repent, and be- 
lieve on the Lord Jesus Christ, or you can never be admitted 
into the abodes of the blessed. P, 


THE CABIN BOY.—Bos. 


A few months since a vessel sailed from England with a 
Captain whose habitual blasphemy, drunkenness, and tyran- 
ny, so disgusted the crew, that some of the most fatal conse- 
quences might have taken place, but for the sudden and alarm- 
ing illness of their cruel and depraved commander. The 
mate took charge of the ship, and the Captain, greatly afflict- 
ed in his cabin, was left, by the unanimous voice of a harden- 
ed crew, to perish. He had continued nearly a week in this 
neglected state, no one venturing to visit him, when the heart 
of a poor boy on board was touched wit! the sulierings of this 
wicked man, and he determined, notwithstanding the oppesi- 
tions of the crew, to enter the cabin and speak to the Captain. 
He descended the companion ladder, and opening the state- 
room door, called out, “ Captain. how are your” A surly 
voice replied, “ What’s that to you? be off.” Thus repul- 
sed, the boy went en deck ; but next morning he determined 
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The Cabin Boy. 871 
{o make another attempt, and at the state-room cried, ‘* Cap- 
tain, hope you are better,” ‘ O Bob, I’m very bad, been 
very ill all night.” The boy, encouraged with this mild an- 
swer, drew nigh the bed-place, and said, “ Captain, please to 
let me wash your hands and face, it will refresh you very 
much.” ‘he Captain nodded assent. Having performed 
this kiad office, the boy said, * Please, master, let me shave 

ou.” He was permitted to do this also, and having adjusted 
the bed-clothes, he grew bolder, and proposed ‘ some tea.” 
The Captain bad been a desperate and wicked man beyond 
many, and as he knew he had no mercy to expect from his 
crew, so he was determined not to solicit any. ‘ I’ll perish,” 
said his obstinate preverse soul, “ rather than ask one favour 
of them ;”? but the unsolicited and undeserved kindness of this 
poor boy, found iiw way to the heart of this violent man, and, 
in spite of all his daring independent spirit, his bowels melted, 
and his iron face displayed the starting tear, while his soul 
involuntarily sighed, O brotherly kindness, in the hour of 
need, though issuing from a stripling, how amiable thou art? 
How many ways the Almighty has of gaining access to the 
hearts of his stubborn and rebellious creatures! A little cap- 
tive maid directs the leprous Naaman, and a menial servant 
mildly subdues the haughty general into compliance with the 
prophet’s orders. See II Kings, chap. v. The captain soon 
feli the good effects of the boy’s attendance, and therefore 
permitted him to do what he pleased in future, for the allevi- 
ation of his pains, or the restoration of his health. The Cap- 
tain now declined apace; his weakness was daily increasing, 
and he became giadually convinced that he should not live 
many weeks at farthest. His mind was filled with increas- 
ing terror, as the prospect of death and eternity drew nearer 
to his confused and agitated view. He was as ignorant as he 
was wicked. Brought up among the worst of seamen in his 
early life, he had imbibed all their principles, followed their 
practices, and. despised remonstrance orreproof A man-of- 
war had finished his education, and. a long course of success- 
ful voyages as master of a vessel, had contributed to harden 
his heart, and not enly to say there is no God, but to act un- 
der that persuasion. Alarmed at the idea of death, and ig- 


nerant of the way of salvation, with a conscience now thun- 
dering conviction to his guilty soul, he cried one morning, 
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just as Bob opened the state-room door, and affectionately in. 
uired, * Well, master how is it with you this morning?” / 

«“ Ah, Bob, ?m very bad; my body is getting worse and 7 
worse, but I should not mind that, so much, were it not formy ~ 
soul. O Bob, what shall Ido? Tm a great sinner, Pm © 
afraid I shall go to hell, I deserve it. Alas, Bob, I’m a lost | 
man.” * Oh no, master,” said the boy, “ don’t be alarmed. © 
Goi is merciful, and ’'m sure you'll not be lost. He knows ~ 
what sailors are, and I dare say he’llsave you.” ‘ No, Bob, ~ 
no, I cannot see the least prospect of being saved. O what 
a sinner I have been, what will become of me!” His stony 
heart was broken, and he poured out his complaints before 7 
ihe boy, who strove all he could to comfort him, but in vain. © 

One morning the boy just appeared, when the Captain 
sung out, “ O Bob, P’ve been thinking of a Bible. I know 
there is not one In the cabin, go forward, and see if you can 
find one in the men’s chests.” The boy succeeded, and the 
poor dying man beheld him enter with tears of joy. “ Ah, 
Bob, that will do, that will do; you must read to me, and I 
shall soon know whether such a wicked man as I am can be 
saved, and how it is tobe done. Now, Bob, sit down on my 
chest, and read to me out of the blessed Book.” ‘ Where 
shall L[read, master?” ‘I do not know, Bob, I never knew 
how to read myself; but try and pick out some places that 
speak about zners and Salvation.” ‘ Well, master, then 
I'll take the New ‘Testament; you and I shall understand it 
better, for, as my poor mother used to say, there are not so 
many hard words there.” ‘The boy read for two hours, while 
the Captain, stretching his neck over the side of the bed-place, 
listened with the eagerness of a man on the yerge of eternity. 
kivery word conveyed light to his mind, and his astonished 
soul soon beheld sin as he had never seen it before. The 
justice of God in his eternal rein, struck him with amazing 
force, and though he heard ofa Saviour, still the great difficul- 
ty of knowing how he could be saved, appeared a mystery 
unfathomable. He had been ruminating a great part of the 
night on some passages Bob had read, but they only served 
to depress his spirits, and terrify his soul. The next morn- 
ing, when the boy entered the state-room, he exclaimed, “O 
Bob, I shall never live to reach the land, I’m dying very fast; 
you’ll'soon have to’ cast me overboard, but all this is nothing 
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_—my soul, my peor soul. Ah, Bob, my dear lad, what will 
become of my soul! OT shall be lost for ever.” ‘ No no, 
master, don’t be alarmed. I believe you will be saved yet; 
remember I read many fine things yesterday about Salvation.” 
‘ Bob, can you pray r” * No, master, I never prayed in my 
life, any more than say the Lord’s Prayer my mother taught 
me.” QO Bob, pray for me; go down on your knees, and 


i cry for mercy ; do, Bob, that’s a good lad. God will b'ess 


you for it. O kneel down and pray for your poor wicked 
Captain.” ‘The boy hesitated, the master urged, the lad 
wept, the master groaned, “ God, be merciful tome a sin- 
ner.” Both cried greatly. ‘O Bob, for God’s sake, kneel 
down and pray for me.” Overcome by importunity and 
compassion, the boy fell on his knees, and with heavy sobs 
cried out, “ Lord, have mercy on my poor dying Captain. 
O Lord, ’m a poor, ignorant, wicked sailor-boy. Lord, I 
don’t know what to say. Lord, the Captain says I must 
pray for him, but I don’t know how--I am but a child. I 
should be glad to get him tea, or do any thing I can for him; 
but, Lord, I don’t know how to pray for him. Lord, have 
mercy on him. He says he shall be lost, Lord, save him! 
He says he shall go to hell, Lord, take him to heaven. Ue 
says, he shall be with devils, O that he may be with angels. 
Don’t let him perish, O Lord. ‘Thou knowest I love him, 
and am sorry he’s so ill. The men won’t come near him, 
but Pll do the best 1 can for him as long as he lives, but I 


can’t save him. O Lord, pity my poor captain; see how 
thin and how weak he is! O comfort his troubled mind, 





Lord, I never prayed before like this. O help me, Lord, to 
pray for my master.” Rising from his knees, he said, 
* There master, I have done the best I could for you. Now 
cheer up; I think you'll go to heaven.” ‘The captain was 
too much affected to speak; the simplicity, sincerity, and 
humility of the lad’s prayer, had so much impressed his mind, 
that he lay groaning inwardly with spiritual anguish, and 
wetiing his couch with his tears. Bob retired on deck, for 
the scene had quite overcomehim. In the evening, he again 
read the Bible tothe captain, whose soul appeared tc receive 
every word with indescribable eagerness. ‘The next morn- 
ing, on eatering the state-room, the boy was struck with the 
extraordinary change visible in his master’s features. That 
| 32 
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gloomy horror, which had so long added to the natural feroci- | 
ty of his weather-beaten countenance, was fled, and while his | 
affliction had softened and more fully exhibited the various | 
Eo. of his countenance, the circumstances of the past night | 

ad settled the whole arrangement of his features into a holy, 
pleasant, calm, and resigned state, that would seem to say, 


The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below. 


Bob had scarcely time to notice, with a smile of congratula- ~ 
tion, this pleasing change, when the master, in a low tone of — 
voice, but with great humility, began, “*O Bob, my dear lad, © 
{ have had such anight! After you left me I fell into a sort © 
of doze—my mind was full of the many blessed things you had — 
been reading to me from the precious Bible; allonasudden] — 
thought I saw in that corner of my bed-place, Jesus Christ hang- | 
ing bleeding on his cross. Struck with the sight, I arose and © 
crawled to the place, and casting myself at his feet in the © 
greatest agony of soul, I cried out fora lone time, like the blind — 
man you read of; “ Jesus thou Son of David, have mercy on 
me.” At length I thought he looked at me—yes, my dear lad, 
he looked at your poor wicked captain—and O Bob, what a 
look it was—I shall never forget it—my blood rushed to my 
heart-—my pulse beat high—my soul thrilled with agitation, 
and waiting for him to speak, with fear not unmixed with 
hope, I saw him smile. O, my child, I saw him smile— 
yes, and he smiled on me—on me, Bob. O, my dear boy, he 
smiled on wretched guilty me. Ah, what did I feel at that 
moment! my heart was too full to speak: but I waited, and 
veutured to look up, when | heard him say, hanging as he 
did on the cross, the blood streaming from his hands, and 
feet, and side,—O Bob, what sounds were these—shall I ever 
hear his beloved voice again! I heard him say in sounds that 
angels cannot reach, “‘ Son, be of good cheer, thy sins, which 
are many, are all forgiven thee !’’ My heart burst with joy ; 
I fell prostrate at his feet; I could not utter a word, but glo- 
ry, glory, glery! The vision vanished, I fell back on my pil- 
low—lI opened my eyes—I was covered with perspiration—I 
said, Oh, this cannot be a dream. No, Bob, this is no vis- 
ion, HOW 1 know my sins are pardoned—I know that Jesus 
bled and died for me—I can believe the promises, the many 
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yrecious promises you have read to me out of the Bibie, and 

I feel that the blood of the cross can cleanse even me. Iam 

net now afraid todie; no, Bob, my sins are pardoned through 

Jesus. I want no more, I am now ready to Cie, I have no 
wish to live. Icannot, I feel I cannot, be many days longer 
onthis side of eternity. The extreme agitation of my mind, 
of late, has increased the fever of my body, and I shall soon 
breathe my last. (‘The boy, who had silently shed many 
tears, now burst into a flood of sorrow, and involuntarily 
cried, “No, my dear master, don’t leave me.””) Bob, said 
hecalmly, my dear boy, comfort your mind—I am happy— 
1 am going to be happy for ever. I feel for you, my bowels 
yearn ove? you, as if you were my own child. Lam sorry to 
leave you in such a wicked world, and with such wicked men 
as sailors are in general. O may you ever be kept from 
those crimes into which Ihave fallen. Your kindness to me, 
my dear lad, has been great :—God will reward you for it. 
To you I owe every thing, as an instrument in the Lord’s 
hands! surely he sent you to me! God bless you, my “Gear 
boy ; tell my crew to forgive me, as I forgive and pray for 
them.” Thus the day passed in the most pleasing aud prof- 
itable manner, when Bob, after reading the Bible as usual, 
retired to his hammock full of mercy and good fruit. Eager 
the next morning to meet again, Bob arose at daylight, and, 
opening the state-room door, saw his master had risen from 
his pillow, and crawled te the corner of his bed-place, where 
he beheld the cross. 

There he appeared kneeling down in the attitude of prayer, 
his hands clasped and raised, and his body leaning agaist 
the ship-side. The boy paused and waited a few moments,, 
fearful of disturbing his master : at length he called, in a sort 
of whisper, master: no answer !—Master: noreply! He 
ventured to creep forward a little, and then said, master: 
all was silent! Again he cried, captain: silence reigned ! 
He stretched out his hand and touched his leg; _ it was cold, 
and stiff,and clammy. He called again, captain: he raised 
his hand to his shoulder ; he tenderly shook it. The position 
of the body was altered; it declined gently until it rested on 
the bed; but the spirit fled some hours before, to-be with 
Christ, which is far better, 














Missionary Enterprise. 
MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE.—No. IX. 


« Behold there ariseth a little cloud out of the sea, like a | 


man’s hand.’ 


Mr. Stanhope is a man of an inventive mind, and distributes 
a liberal charity upon principles established on an actual 
survey of human suffering. He has read the book of nature 
in the cottages of the poor. That leaf which records the mis- 
eries of men has often been wet by his tears and the catalogue 
diminished by his well directed benevolence. The multipli- 
ed miseries of heathenism are those which pierce his heart 
most deeply, and, I had said, incurably, were it not for that 
tuling sentiment of his heart “‘ even so, Father, for so it seem- 
eth geod in thy sight.” | He sighs for man and the obliterat- 
ed image of his God, when he reads, or converses on the 
bare facts that blaze upon us from the East and the West. 
Nor do feeling and tears pass off without fruit, as with thou- 
sands; the inquiry which always follows strong feeling in his 
wind is, * Lord, what wilt thou have us to do ?” 

In a late conversation when the solemn responsibility of 
our young men and children in reference to missions was 
agitated, he enlivened a small circle with the following nar- 
ration. ‘There was no ostentation. The slightest inclina- 
tion to charge Mr. Stanhope with “ vain glorying,” was in- 
stinctively repressed bv his whole demeanour, and all were 
impressed with the moral annexed to a story in the Scriptures, 
“ Go thou and do likewise.” 

“ if,’ said. Mr. Stanhope, “ the rising generation are to be 
co-workers with the present in evangelizing the world, they 
must be trained to it; if they are to be the Missionaries of 
Jesus Christ, they must be instructed into the characteristics 
of the Missionary, his feelings, his hardships, and his incen- 
tives; they must be brought up in the hardiness of good sol- 
diers. Every parent must train up a child for the Lord, and 
every wealthy citizen adopt a son. I have myself no child. 
I am resolved on adopting the second son of Mrs. Smith. 
He isa fine boy of about nine years and has no education 
except what he has acquired at the Sabbath school; but he 
is, I think, pious. He appears to possess a good memory, 
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Missionary Enterprise. 


he is remarkably sedate, inquisitive, and most lively in his 
sympathetic feelings. 

“A few days since, on a charitable excursion in the sub- 
urbs of our city, I chanced to overhear a conversation be- 
tween Henry and his mother, which affected my mind pow- 
erfully. 

“As I approached the cottage of Mrs. Smith, I stood at 
the open door lest my entrance should be unseasonable. 

“ But, Mama,” a young voice fell on my ear, “the hea- 
then are poor and have no Bibles and no Sundays.” 

“ Well, well, child, be still; said the mother, “ you, 
what can you do? If the heathen perish, we can’t help it; 
we can pity them and wish them well, that’s all we can do.” 

“Sure, Ma,” said Henry,” that’s not much. Pity will 
not do any thing, will it? Pity can’t set a broken leg, nor 
mend even a broken tea-cup ; and will it, Ma, send the Bi- 
ble or missionaries to the heathen?” 

‘No Henry,” said Mrs. Smith, “and we can do nothing 
at all. God will save them if he pleases; if not, we must 
say, “ even so, Father, for so it seemeth good in thy sight.” 
We should not murmur.” 

“Oh, Ma,” Henry exclaimed, “ can you think so? T can- 
not. If little Eliza had pitched down before the wheel of a 
coal-cart, would you stand still and say “ even so Father, for 
so it seemeth good in thy sight,” and-see her crushed to 
death ? Ne, Mama, I wou!d run to rescue her from the 
wheel; but if I could not, then I would say “ Even so Fa- 
ther.” 

‘“‘ But, child,” said the mother, “it is so great a thing to 
send Bibles and Missionaries to the heathen, costs so much 
we poor folks can do nothing. Mr. B can give a hun- 
dred dollars easy enough, and that is worth the while; it wil! 
bay a hundred Bibles.” 

“So it is, Mama,” said Henry; “ but I would readily 
give myself, if I were worth one Bible, and could lead one 
poor heathen to the knowledge of Jesus. Ma, great things 
are made up of little things. I think my sixpence is as good 
as any sixpencein Mr. B r’s hundred dollars. And ifa 
great many poor folks would give a sixpence a piece, it 


would furnish as many Bibles as Mr. B r’s money. Peo- 
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ple wouldn’t talk about it so much; but God would think of 
it, and that is enough ” 

“The conversation stopped for a moment and I was a- 
bout to stoop through the cottage door, when Henry resumed 
it and I was unwilling to interrupt. 

‘6 4 will tell you, Ma,” said he, “ what I did yesterday. I 
drove Mr. Stanhope’s cows to pasture and he gave me a little 
piece of money. While I stood looking at it he asked me 
what I would do with it. I thought we should be as well 
off without it, as if he had given me nothing, and I told him, 
“I should put it in Mrs. D s’ Missionary Box.”? Mr, 
Stanhope smiled on me, and seemed to wonder. I asked him 
if the heathen were not poorer than Ma is. He smiled more 
then. Afterwards he said if I would drive the cows all sum- 
mer he would present me with three cents a week. This 
will purchase a Bible, and Oh! save, it may be, some hea- 
then family.” 

“ But, child,” said the mother, “ we want that money, we 
shall suffer without it.” | 

“No, Ma; we shall be just as though he had not made 
the generous offer. But I said to him “we are poor,” and 
he added two cents more a week. ‘The heathen shall have 
three and we two.” 

Mr. Stanhope modestly withheld the joyful and compli- 
mentary remarks made by Henry. 

He continued: “ The subject of conversation was chang- 
ing and I entered the low, neat and well organized room, 
somewhat to their surprise. I made some general inquiries 
and remarks, but received littlexeply. ‘Their minds appear- 
ed to be occupied with the subject of the heathen. 

“‘ How was you pleased,” said I to Henry, “ with your 
Sunday school lesson the last Sabbath ?” 

“ Very much, sir,” said Henry, “ | like to get the lesson. 
& wish I was Samuel.” | 

‘Samuel !” said I, surprised at the abrupt wish, “ what, 
Samuel J. Mills? Should you like to be a Missionary and go 
to the burning sands of: Africa ?” 

¢¢ Samuel I mean, sir, that little boyin the Bible, that Han- 
nah “lent to the Lord,” “and was in favour both with the 
‘Lord and also with man.” 

But,” said Mr. Stanhope in the narrative to his friends, 
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“ not to protract the story, Henry was passionately anxious to 
be like Samuel in heart and life that he might be the Mission- 
ary of Jesus to the heathen. “I may grow up,” said he, 
‘and be God’s mouth to those who know not Jesus, and the 
way of life through him. I will think and read and pray 
and wait, till I see what God will do.” He felt no restraint 
wher ‘e spoke of the heathen. 
“ Well, Mrs. Smith,” said I, “ you have before heard my 
roposal to adopt Heury as the heir of my estate; he thinks 
he shall be happy with me, and Mrs. Stanhope already loves 
Henry with parental tenderness and wishes him hers ; now 
I want a definite answer on your part. Henry and I will 
turn a few corners while you decide. You will consider his 
interest as well as your own affection for him.” 
( To be continued ) 


MEMOIR OF CAROLINE ANN ANDREWS. 


This extraordinary instance of early piety is communicated 
by the respected minister of the place, who, together with the 
parents of the child, were personally acquainted with the facts 
related. We think it would be perused with peculiar interest by 
our youthful readers—and afford much instruction and encour- 
agement to pious parents. The subject of this memoir died at 
Meriden, (Conn,) Sept. 6, 1821, aged nearly 16 years and 6 


months. 


CarotineE ANN ANDREWS, was the eldest daughter of 
Benajah Andrews, Esq. of Meriden, county of New-Haven, 
in Connecticut. She was born on the 28th day of March, 
1811. About the ist of January, when she was in her 10th 
year, her mind appeared to be seriously impress-d with a 
sense of the excellency and importance of religion. This 
first appeared, not so much in fear and terror, as a longing 
desire after holiness, saying once to her mother, I wish I 
could give my heart to God, and often repeating the expres- 
sion, I wish I could bea christian. Herchief delight seemed 
to be, not in those childish plays and trifling amusements 
which so commonly engross the whole minds and hearts of 
children of her age, but in the worship of God and all means 
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of grace. She might be called with great propriety a child 
of prayer. Not satisfied with attending to this duty herself 
in private, frequently and constantly, she was anxious to have 

social prayer set up inthe family. As her father made no 
pretensions to religion, she enquired of her mother who was a 
professor, and from whom she had received most of her 
private religious instruction, why her father did not pray. 

She was often much affected even to tears, because the wor- 
ship of God was not attended in the family. So solicitous 
was she on this subject, as to propose that in case her father 
could not be persuaded to this duty, that her mother should 
perform it. ‘Ihe more the mind dwells upon spiritual sub- 
jects, and the concerns of eternity, the more deeply will they 
be realized and felt. This seemed to be the case with Car- 
oline. During the winter and spring months, she appeared 
to be more and more impressed with a sense of the impor- 
tance of divine things, and of the necessity of a change of 
heart, in order to prepare the soul! for the spiritual enjoymeats 
of the heavenly state. She read the Bible attentively as con- 
taining the words of eternal life, and would earnestly inquire 
after instruction in the ways of God with a careful desire to 
walk in them, and a tenderness of conscience in case of any 
failure. A reproof enters deeper into the heart of the wise, 
than an hundred stripes into a fool. Any intimation from her 
mother of any thing wrong in Caroline, instead of irritating, 
would touch her tender feelings, and she would say I hope 
you will forgive me this time and that I shall not do so again. 
She manifested a submissive and obedient spirit tewards her 
parents, even in things which lay nearest her heart. And 
nothing seemed to be dearer to her than toattend the worship 
of God, and the instructions of his word: She was anxious 
and punctual to attend all religious meetings not only on the 
Sabbath but at conferences. Children and youth may some- 
times desire to go to such places for other purposes besides 
religious worship and instruction, even to get into company 
with their -young companions, wickedly prostituting the means 
of grace to the gratification of their own carnal desires. But 
from the general tenour of Caroline’s conduct and conversa- 
tion at home, and abroad, we have no reason to think that was 
the case-with her. Yet when she sought the permission of 
her parents to attend, and on aceonnt of her feeble health was 
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refused, the disappointment would almost invariably cause 
weeping from the longing which she had for the gospel and 
worship of God, but still she would compose her mind and re- 
ply, that if her mother thought it not prudent for her to at- 
tend, she would willingly stay at home. But from ‘secret 
prayer she had not so many hindrances. In the spring she 
was observed to retire for this purpose three times in a day. 
And not only were public and family and secret prayer her 
delight, but she would often retire with the three children 
younger than herself, one sister and two brothers, one brother 
being older and commonly absent, and would pray with them 
and for them. 

The following prayer was found after her death on the last 
leaf of her school writing book. It seems to have been com- 
posed by her for the improvement of her gifts in praying for 
her little brothers andsister. ‘ O Lord, wilt thou forgive us 
our sins and enable us to love Jesus Christ.—May we be en- 
abled to serve tliee and walk in the ways of the Lord. May 
the Lord Jesus Christ forgive us all our sins. May the Lord 
forgive my brothers and sisters their sins, that they may walk 
in the ways of the Lord, that when we die, we may be de- 
livered intothe arms of Jesus. Christ said, suffer little child- 
ren to come unto me and forbid them not, for of such is the 
kingdom of heaven. Lord we would come untothee. Take 
us into the arms of thy love and bless us even us, and make 
us faithful subjects of thy kingdom. Surely I come quickly, 
Amen.—Even so come Lord Jesus.” 

Whether she then had any presentiment of his coming so 
soon totake her to the arms his everlasting love, is not known. 
But the last petition of this prayer seems to have been strik- 
ingly answered with regard to her. Her love of souls was 
not limited to her kindred according to the flesh. Though 
her hearts desire and prayer to God especially for them was, 
that they might be saved. Yet she proposed to her mother 
that the youth of her own age and sex should set up meetings 
for social prayer among themselves. Thus she continued in- 
tent on religious improvement, attending on all the means of 
grace in public and private, till she was confined to the bedof 
sickness about the first of June.x—This confinement was long 
and tedious; her frail body being tortured with pain almost 
constantly, for a quarter of a year, until her deagp. 
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What the nature of her complaints was is not exactly as- 
certained—but the principal part of her sufferings seemed to 
arise from an uncommonly large and extensive swelling, gath- 
ered so deep in the flesh that on account of the doubtfulness 
of theease whether it contained any collection of matter, it was 
not opened till after her death. Inthe former part of her 
sickness, in conversation on the subject of her salvation, she 
would sometimes express a want of assurance. She would 
often request her visiting friends to pray with her, and that 
the minister might be sent for to converse with her and pray 
for her. Her extreme bodily pain would sometimes extort 
groans and outcries, but the consideration that it was God who 
inflicted it, would soon soothe and reconcile her mind patiently 
to suffer. Among the consolations which abounded to her in 
this distress, it was not one of the least that her dear father had 
become a christian the winter past. For now she could have 
his prayers and instructions, and hope to meet him in heaven. 
Though her pains were so great, sin seemed to be considered. 
by her a far greater evil than suffering. She expressed a desire 
to depart that she might be tree from sin. Her father having told 
her that he was willing to have her freed from sin, but did not 
know how to part with her ;. she said, “ you my dear mother 
will soon follow ” Her tender affection for her family con- 
nexions, and strong attachment to them-seemed to manifest 
itself chiefly in a concern for their spiritual and eternal wel- 
fare, and a desire to enjoy their society im-heaven forever. In 
comparison with this, parting with them for a short time was 
nothing. Having said to her mother once in her bodily dis- 
tress that she could not live, and being asked whether she 
should be willing to die, if God should be pleased to order it, 
she replied, if she could be happy in another world, and meet 
her dear parents, brothers and sisters there, but it would be a 
great thing to be sepirated in the other world. At another 
time, when she had observed that she should not live long, and 
was asked whetier she desired it, she said, “ not my will,” 
—ai another time, in answer to similar questions, she would 
‘say, that she wished not to have avy choice about it, but that 
God’s will should be done, and not hers. Her hope gradual- 
ly brightened more and more. Speaking on the subject of 
religion, she told her mother that she was glad she did not fvel 
as she did last winter. The promises to children which are 
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found in the word of God, were very precious and consoling 
to her. She would often repeat them, particularly this ; 
“Those who seek me early shall find me.” Our Saviour’s 
kind regard to little children, especially the words which she 

lead with him in the prayer inserted above, “ Suffer little 
children,”’ &c. seemed to draw her unto him with the cords 
of love. She was much taken with this. She spent @nsid- 
erable time during her sickness in committing to memory 
hymns which she selected as expressive of her own state and 
feelings. The following is one of them. 


Thy life I read, my dearest Lord, 
With transport all divine; 

Thy image trace in ever word, 
Thy love in every line. 


Methinks I see a thousand charms 
Spread o’er thy lovely face, 

While infants in thy tender arms 
Receive the smiling grace. 


*T take these little lambs” said he, 
“And lay them on my breast; 

Protection they shall find in me, 
In me be ever blest. 


Death may the bands of life unloose, 
But can’t dissolve my love ; 

Millions of infant souls compose 

_ The family above. 


Their feeble frames my power shall raise, 
And mold with heavenly skill ; 

\’jl give them tongues to sing my praise, 
And hands to do my will.” 


His words the happy parents hear, 
And shout with jc ys divine ; 
Dear Saviour all we have and are, 

Shall be forever thine. 


She often wondered how people could be so stupid, and 
wished that there might bea revival of religion in the place. 
A bout ten days before her death, when her life was despaired 
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of, her mother informed her that her situation was dangerous, 
and asked her if she could put her trust in God.—She replied 
thatshe could. She told her mother that it appeared to her 
that her Saviour was smiling upon her. She was perfectly 
sensible that she was drawing near the close of life, but wish- 
ed it not to be mentioned to her parents for fear it would 
cause,them to weep for her. She said to her parents ehe was 
going te that place-of joy, and father and mother would soon 
be after her. 

When in conversation about heaven, she. was asked how 
heaven appeared to her, she said that she could not tell exact- 
ly, but that it was a happy place. She appeared to be very 
thankful for all the favours she received from her friends. 
After the cold hand of death had seized on her limbs, she 
thanked the minister for his goodness in praying for her. 
The day before her death she bid her eldest brother and sister 
farewell, and enquired of them whether they were prepared 
to die. They answered that they were not. She exhorted 
them not to put off making preparations for death any longer, 
and said, ‘““We have sinned a great many days and months 
agaiust that dear Saviour that suffered so much forus. When 
he was thirsty, they gave him vinegar and gall to drivk, and 
we should think it very hard to have it offered tous. She 
wished them to be prepared to meet her in Heaven, for it 
would, she said, be a great thing to be separated, a part ge to 
heaven and a part tohell. The day before her death, when 
in extreme pain, she asked her mother how she could get rid 
of this miserable, sinful world. “ I long,” said she, ‘to be 
away and to be at rest. Her mother asked her whether she 
thought it hard to suffer so much. She said “ no, for it is 
God that does it, and it is for our good.” On the day of her 
death, her two youngest brothers, who had been absent a day 
or two, were sent for to receive her last farewell I was pres- 
ent when they came in. She appeared likea cerpse with her 
eyes closed, pale and emaciated, scarcely able to speak or 
move. When told that her little brothers were come, she 
opened her eyes, took them by the hand, kissed them, told 
them to take care which way they went, not to tell lies or 
speak bad words, and bid them farewell. She said that sin 
was a great burden to her, aad if she should live to get well, 
she was afraid she should sin again. During her long sick- 
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ness, she manifested the most perfect resiguation to the will 
of God, and not a murmur escaped her lips. The latter part 
of the time she appeared to possess the fullest assurance that 
she should be happy intheother world. After twelve weeks 
oi tedious and painful sufferings, she died on the 6th of Sep- 
tember, 1821, in the full exercise of her mental powe®vith- 
out a struggle or a groan. Oh that all children and youth 
who read this, would imitate her example. Come to Jesus 
—He says the same to you that so much won her heart and™ 
encouraged her to trust in him. Oh it is worth infinitely 
more than-ten thousand worlds, to have that faith and love 
which can carry you far above pain and sickness, and the 
tears of death and hell. The time is coming and may come 
in your childhood or youth, when your condition will be most 
awful if you have no God nor Saviour to lean npon and find 
rest unto your souls, inthe time of your distress and anguish. 
Come then and try the way she tried and see how good_ 
and gracious the Lord is to all who seek him early. Read 
this story of Caroline over again for the purpose of seeing 
and remembering the following particulars of her example, 
and learning the peace and comfort in death which you may 
expect from so doing. Many die ignorant and stupid with 
respect to eternal things, and awake in hells Some die ia 
great horror. But to see any one, and especially a child, 
perfectly sensible that death is near, and yet serenely joyful 
at the prospect, through a steady, firm reliance on the Al- 
mighty Saviour’s mercy, truth, and love, is the most glorious 
sight on this sideof heaven. _ What dignity and propriety ap- 
pears in the behaviour and conversation of such an one! 
What delightful and refreshing sensations, and what thanks- 
giving and praise to God does it excite in the breast of every 
pious beholder! None of the kings and emperors of the world, 
without this religion in the heart, can ever manifest such 
courage and nobleness of soul in suffering and death. Yea, 
and what pungeant conviction does it carry with it to every 
careless sinner’s heart which is not barred against it in the 
power of Godliness. Even the caviller and disputer is silenc- 
ed, Out of the month of babes God hath ordained praise, 


. that he may still the enemy and avenger. That religion 


must be real which can do all this in a child, and'so calm, and 
support the mind lingering away to death, so long in the ex- 
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tremity of bodily distress. —Therefore be not faithless but be- 
lieving.— —Now build your hopes on Jesus Christ against the 
time when the storm of wrath, arising fromthe abused pa- 
tience of God, shall shake and sweep away every other foun- 
dation of peace or comfort forever. 


= 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


WILL THE WORLD EVER BE CONVERTED ? 


Isa question which has long since died away upon the ears 
of its proposers, and left them and their skepticism to sleep 
quietly in the cradle of oblivion. And, indeed, so profound 
are the slumbers of such, that we have long since given up 
the idea of unclosing their eyes. or inducing them to engage 
in the cause of Missions, by any thing we have said, or can 
say. ‘There are those, however, to whom this cause is dear, 
—those, who believing God rather than man, and looking not 
so much to “things seen and temporal,” as to those “ un- 
seen and eternal,’ use great exertions for the extension of 
the Redeemer’s kingdom, and manifest, that they du sympas 
thize in the woes of a ruined, dying world,—those, whi, sen- 
sible that one soul is of more value than all the wealth of the 
universe, and assured, that unless washed in a Saviour’s blood, 
millions of such souls will be lost forever, consider no sacri- 
fice on their part too great, in telling sinners to look to Jesus 
AND LivE/ Accordingly, we see Bible, Missionary and Edu- 
cation Societies formed—special meetings for prayer appoint- 
ed, and the faith of Christians much in exercise. Missiona- 
ries have gone to “the uttermost parts of the earth,” and 
are pointing the degraded Indian to a crucified Saviour. As 
their voice sounds through the vallies of death in Hindostan, 
I seem to see myriads of slain rise from their spiritual 
graves, and come forth to light with joys unutterable—myri- 
ads, who have for years been bound in prisons of darkness, 
bursting their fetters, and enjoying the liberty of the children 
of God. I seem to see the banner of Jesus waving in the 
temple of Jugganaut,and the Hindoo, instead of bowing down 
before gods of woed aud stone, worshipping the Lord of 
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tfosis. 1 seem tosee the sorrowful widow, instead of rushing 
into the flames upon the corpse of a husband, repairing to 
that Jesus who alone can “ bind up the brokea hearted,”’— 
the savage of the western wilds, instead of plucking out his 
hair and gashing his flesh, submitting to that “ yoke” gpict 
‘sis easy, and” that “ burden” which “is light,’—theJew 


and Mahometan renouncing their ‘lalmud and Koran, and, 


opening the Volume of Eternal Truth;—in a word, this 
wretched world, so long the abode of sin, so long the emblem 
of helt, transformed into an Eden, and its inmost recesses 
proclaiming “ holincss to the Lord!” Is it delusion? or do 
I really see the Gospel car rolling from sea to sea, and from 
shore to shore? Js it delusion? or is the Church actually 
bringing within her fold miléions who will swell the song of 


Redeeming Love through the ages of eternity ? MILLIONS, who, 


but for the Gospel, had been bora only to be ignorant, and 


who had died only to be miserable! And does God permit . 


us to aid in the advancement of His Kingdom, and ia the 
melioration of mankiad? and shall we fear the powers of earth 
and hell? Ithink I hear you reply, Wewill use a holy bold- 
ness in telling a dying world to live. Our very breath shall 
wait a prayer to God, that He would “ arise and plead His 
own cause.” ‘Taking for our encouragement, “ I will be 
with you alway,” we will pray not once merely, but contin- 
ually ; and not only pray, but practise. And if we arrive 
at Heaven,and there reflect,that we have the means of bring- 
ing one soul home to glory, the brighter will be our “ crown 
of rejoicing’—the higher will our unceasing anthems as- 
cend ! EK UGENIUS. 


—_— 


A SOLEMN DANCE. 


Some few years since, in the eastern part of Connecticut, 
the following remarkable circumstance took place. 

_ In the town of , there lived a respectable family by 
the name of R s. Mrs. if not Mr. R. had made a pub- 
lic profession of religion, and joined the Baptist communion: 
-But professors of all denominations hed fallen into an awful 
state of insensibility, and secmed almost wholly conformed 
to the world. 
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It was common in this vicinity at this time, for young peo 


ple when they happened to meet together on an evening, to 


spend the time in dancing and other vain amusements. The 
custom of admitting parties to dance in private families, was 
too generally allowed of, even by professors of religion. 

A patticular circle of young persons, of which two or three 
of the above family made. a part, not unfrequently met at 
their house. Notwithstanding Mrs. R’s_ religious feelings 
had greatly declined, and she viewed herself in a cold, back- 
slidden state yet she could not feel easy to countenance such 
vain amusements, but became resolved to reprove them. It 
so happened that not long after, a number of these young peo- 
ple collected at her house, when it was soon proposed to en- 
gave in dancing. Mrs. R. perceiving what was going for- 
ward, felt her spirit stirred within her, like Paul when at 
Athens, but knew not what course to take, to prevent what 
her conscience disapproved. ‘The young people had arrang- 
ed themselves in order for what they termed a set dance, when 
Mrs. R. with much fear and trembling, resolved to venture 
into the room and try to speak to them. They were stand- 
ig upon the floor, but had not commenced their dance, when 
sie addressed them nearly as follows: + It seems to me, my 
young friends, some of your company are missing. Not 
knowing to whom she alluded, they replied that they did not 
miss any one in particular. No!’ said she—‘ where is Isaac 
Deans !* where is Dennison Lathrop!* where is Perez 
Pembleton? A brother of the last mentioned young man was 
one of the company who was up and ready to lead down the 
dance. He was sostruck, that he immediately cried out, ‘I 
am undone!’ ‘ What do you mean?’ said one standing by 
him. Hereplied, ‘Iam undone! I am going to hell! there 
is no mercy for me.” ‘Terror and amazement in an instant 
hung over every countenance. They stood like so many 
statues, until it was said, that the floor was literally besprink- 
led with their tears. The conviction extended from heart to 
heart, until the whole exhibited a scene of distress, not very 
easy to be described. ‘Thus their mirth and dancing was 
turned into weeping and distress. 

Mrs. R. continued her pious and tender exhortations, while 


* Both drowned a little before. 
1 Died about the same time of a consumption. 
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her heart was often ascending to God in fervent prayer that 
they might be saved. 

The time at length arrived, when it was proper they should 
retire. With many tears and solemn engagements to seek 
the Lord they parted for the night. 

But the reader will be sallicas to learn the result of this re- 
markable meeting. Ifa friend of Christ, he will be gratified 
to learn, that most of this company were in a judgment of 
charity in a little time, hopefully converted to God. Some of 
them are still alive to declare that the Lord is good. Nor 
were the effects of this meeting limited tothis company. The 
work spread until it was judged, that one hundred souls were 
made the subject of a work of grace. What a wonder-work- 
ing God! 

Was Jael the wife of Heber, pronounced “ blessed above 
women,” because she destroyed the life of one of the enemies 
of-God’s people ? How much rather blessed shall she be, 
who was thus happily instrumental in saving the souls of 
many from eternal ruin! 

The circumstances of the above narrative are so well 
known to the Editors, that they hesitated not to give it a 
place ; devoutly hoping it may be a taeans of exciting others 
to similar exertions to save the souls of men.—Bayp. Mag. 


-_---—— 


RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 


REVIVALS OF RELiGION. 


We have received interesting intelligence with respect to 
the state of relifion in many towns in Vermont. A few 
towns in the north part of the state, not mentioned in our 
Jast, have been visited by “ the day spring from on high,” and 
exhibit prospects calculated to inspire the friend of religion 
with courage. There is one circumstance with regard to the 
people in this region which is very favourable,—we mean. 


they begin to make a greater distinction between truth and 
“ error. Principles, subversive of the faith of the Gospel, and 


distressing to the friends of peace and good order, are losing 


ground: while many feel and feel deeply, that “ he who be- 
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lieveth not,” (the truth) “ shall be damned.” In Derby, 
county of Orleans, there is pretty good attention to the stated 
ordinances of the Lord’s house :—-there is also considerable 
attention to conferences and prayer meetings. Rev. Luther 
Lelard still continues to labour in this town; and our prayer 
is, that he may not only enjoy the satisfaction resulting from 
the faithful discharge of duty, but also of seeing his preach- 
ing become “ the wisdom of God, and the power of God, un- 
to salvation.” To Missionary Societies we would suggest the 
expediency of sending labourers into this part of the Lord’s 
vineyard. Many towns in this vicinity would gladly hea: 
the Gospel, and aid in its support. 

In Stanstead, Lower Canada, there is preaching by Rev. 
John Hick, lately from England. He appears much engaged 
in the cause, and we hope he will be a blessing to a people. 
ig of whom have long been hungering for “ the bread of 
ife. | 

It should be mentioned, as an example for imitation, that 
the ladies in Derby and Stanstead have lately furnished a 


box of clothing, which has been sent on to the Cherokee Mis- 
sion, Or 





Letter to the Editor of the Boston Recorder, duted, Pitts- 
field ( Miass.) Sept. 24, 1821. 


‘ Dear Sir,—The Lord is doing a great work in this place, 
and to him be all the glory. ‘The revival commenced in the 
latter part of May. It has not been rapid in its progress ; but 
every week has furnished instances of conviction and hopefu! 
conversion—many of which are very remarkable. Our last 
communion was on the third Sabbath in Sept. Such a scene 
was never before witnessed in Pittsfield —8O persons were 
received into the church by profession, and four by letter 
—42 of these are heads of families—75 males and 17 fe- 
males. ‘Thus the worship of God has recently been establish- 
ed, in more than twenty families, and most of them of the up- 
per class in society. Perhaps forty more persons are enter- 
taining hope, and the work still goes on. Yesterday, not far 
from thirty children were offered in baptism. It was an in- 
teresting sight. 

God is still carrying on his work in Lenox, and Stockbrige 
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in Lee, the Lord Jesus is triumphing gloriously. Sandisfield 
is experiencing a great refreshing. Hinsdale and Washing- 
ton are also visited. ‘It is’ the Lord’s doing and marvellous 


in our eyes.’ Yours, &c. H. HUMPHREY. 





Extract of a letter to the Editor from a correspondent in 
North-Carolina, dated 10th Sept. 1821. 


¢ The glory and the goodness of God call for adoring love. 
Even here our Emmanuel is displaying the riches of his grace, 
and through the Spirit making the Word as the fire and the 
hammer which breaketh the stony heart. I believe I men- 
tioned in my last, that at a sacramental meeting, eight miles 
from Hillsborough, many were brought to feel much anxiety 
for their spiritual state; upwards of one hundred and thirty 
were the subjects of deep conviction, and of many of them 
there is every reason to believe that ‘ old things have passed 
away and all thingshave become new.’ They are now walk- 
ing in the fear of God and comfort of the Holy Ghost. The 
Presbytery of Orange met at Hillsborough, a fortnight after, 
when I believe Ged was pleased to hear the prayers of his 
people, and to answer by imparting a spirit of supplication, 
and such a deep worth of souls, that his ministers and friends 
were often speaking one to another, and to the weeping pen- 
itents around them. Mr. W— is much revived, and is loud- 
ly calling on the impenitent to arouse from their slumbers, 
and exhorting Christians to keep themselves unspotted from 
the world. ‘Ten were added to his church, and several oth- 
ers are inquiring for Jesus, and endeavouring to renounce the 
world.—Three ladies of Mr. Witherspoon’s congregation will 
educate a Cherokee, to be called John Knox Witherspoon. 
Tell the friend who gave me ‘The Spiritual Ladder,’ that 
Ihope it will be useful here. We have printed 4000 of 
them, and sold and distributed a large number already. May 
we not hope that they will serve as a guide to self examina- 
tion. 


a eee 


CEYLON MISSION. 


The Missionary Herald for the present month contains 
sundry interesting extracts from Mr. Meigs’ Journal kept at 
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Batticotta, from September, 1819, to April, 1820. Col. 
Thomas Penson, of Bengal military establishment has made 
a donation to the Mission of 150 rix dollars, and he has prom- 
ised an annual payment of 100 rix dollars, whilst he may 
continue in India, for the support of two heathen girls.—'The 
monthly concert of prayer continued to be observed at Bat- 
ticotta with much interest, by all the Missionaries in that dis- 
trict. Mr. Meigs speaks of these seasons as the means of 
‘ more closely knitting their hearts together in love ;’ and as 
¢ strengthening their hands in the diligent prosecution of their 
Missionary work. He states that Gabriel Tissera, a convert 
concerning whom he had previously given information, had 
been admitted into the Church. He was previously examin- 
ed at some length, by the church, as to his personal experi- 
ence of religion, and his knowledge of its principles ; and 
‘by his appropriate and intelligent answers gave great satis- 
faction. Ina few months after his admission, Mr. Meigs be- 
ing sick, this man conducted public worship on the Sabbath. 
‘ He prays extempore with freedom and propriety, and ex- 
horts the people with great earnestness.” Mr.gMeigs speaks 
of two others, Phillip Matthew and Sandera Segaren, who 
give satisfactory evideuce that they are real children of God. 
The first had been educated a Protestant ; but the latter ‘ was 
a heathen of high cast. His ancesters held an exalted rank 
amongst his countrymen, and his relations now living are ac- 
counted rich and honourable. By a profession of religion, 
he will, inall probability, lose the whole of his property.’ Mr. 
Mees remarks, that the situation of Sandera Sagaren was 
particularly trying, aud observes, that 

“ On the one hand, be appears to be impelled forward by 
Jove to his Saviour and to the Christian friends ; but on the 
other, the trial of being deserted by all his relatives, losing al! 
his property, and being cast upon the wide world for sup- 
port, and not knowing from whence it is to be obtained, are 
trials which he feels very sensiblv. I spent much time in en: 
deavouring to make the path of duty plain; telling him, at 
the same time, that after the subject had been fairly laid be- 
fore him, he must decide for himself: as I should urge no one 
t» make a public profession of his faith in Christ, unless it was 
his decided choice. By the help of Scott’s marginal refer- 
ences, | read to him all those passages in the New Testament, 
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which relate to making sacrifices for Christ, when we are - 
/ | called to it, briefly commenting on them as I proceeded. ‘ If | 
~ any man will come to me, and hate not his father and moth- i 
er, and wife and children, and brethren and sisters, yea, and Pir. 
his own life also, he cannot be my disciple.’ ‘ So likewise, ie 
whosoever he be of you, that forsaketh not all that he hath, “it 
he cannot be my disciple.” The promises, also, to those who af 
thus forsake all things for Christ, are full of consolation. 
Before I had finished, he said, it is enough—I am sausfied. tk 
The path of duty is plain. I will forsake all for Christ. I oe 
will come forward, if you will permit me, to Baptism and the ‘wh 
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Lord’s Supper, on the ensuing Sabbath, and leave the event an 
with God; But you see that my situation is very trying. I ob 
have no father—no mother—and my relations will cast me off 


and despise me. ‘ What shall [I do?’ Then, with tears t 
. streaming down his cheeks, he asked, ‘Will you be my father?? ve * 
| © Yes,’ said I, in fau!tering accents 1 will? bee 

Here conversation was suspended for a little time, and we 
all wept together. In observing the effects which the above 
mentioned passages of Scripture, and other similar ones, had 
on his mind, I was, more than ever, forcibly impressed with 
this truth, that ‘the Word of God is quick and powerful, 
sharper than an y two-edged sword.’ 








CHOCTAW MISSION. 
EXTRACT FROM THE JOURNAL KEPT AT ELLIOT. 


Solemnity in the School. 


April 21, 1821. For a few days the brethren have ob- 
served, that the children were uncommonly solemn. Yes- 
terday, brother Smith found a boy, named J. L. who appear- 
ed to be in great distress of mind, on account ofhis sins. He 
put many inquiries to the dear child, and learne@ by his an- 
swers, that before he came here he knew not that he was a sin- i i 
ner, or that there wasa God. When brother Smith propos- Pt 

} ed to pray with him he dropped on his knees in an instant. a4 
j To-day, as one of the brethren entered brother Smith’s room, 
he saw a boy sitting with a sad countenance. ‘ This,” said ge 
Mrs. Smith “is J. L. and here is a lettexs which he brought.” ah 
The following isa copy. “I feel that 1 ama sinner, and 
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every thing that I do is displeasing to God. I wish that the 


missionaries would pray for me; else I die, and go to bell, 


and be tormented forever.””. A few words were addressed to 


him, and tears stole downhis cheeks. Who, at the sight of a 


child born in this wilderness, and thus coming to entreat our 
prayers, could himself 1sefrain from tears? Several other 
boys are affected much in the same way. 

23. Several of the boys are quite serions. Five or six 
appear to be much affected with a sense of their sins. The 
children appear to be quite ignorant.—They may be deceiv- 
ed. ‘They require much instruction. May the Lord carry 
forward a work of saving graceamong them. While we hope 
for his preseuce, it is with trembling. 


This morning a request was made to us that we would take 


a boy into our school. The boy was present. We made 
inquiries respecting him : and found that he was about 12 or 
14 years of age, and had come 150 miles to join our school. 
fle appeared to be abright youth. dur situation was trying. 
We had taken all the boys in our power, and another had 
come here resolving to stay at all events, eat at our table and 
attend our school. Our means would not allow of our tak- 
ing any more. Our number was complete. We are obliged 
to stop @t some point; and that point is the end of our re- 
sources. We are obliged to refuse the child the privilege of 
Staying here. It pained’ us very much to send him away, te 
go back to the haunts of ignorance and sin. 





ARRIVAL OF THE OSAGE MISSION. 


Extract of a letter from Mrs. Sprague, to her parents in Leicester, 
(Mass.) dated Harmony Station, 4ug. 4, 1821. 


Afier a lapse of five months we have arrived at our des- 
tined spot. What cause for gratitude! What cause have we 
to devote our time, our services, and our all, to the great 
work of the Lord! The United Foreign Missionary Society 
has spent much money to get us here. You may well sup- 
pose that, after having been without a home for six months, 
en a journey of more than 2000 miles, we can be happy in al- 
most any house that is our own. But, my dear parents, al- 
though the Lord has been with us on our journey, and in eve- 
ry fooistep we have marked his hand, this does not seem to 
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be the greatest thing for which we oughtto praise him He 
has not only been with us, but has gone before us. 

When we had arrived within about 30 miles of our station, 
we stopped at a place called Chauteaus’ Establishment, where 
many of the Osages resort, as he, (Chauteaus) is an Tadian 
trader. ‘They had been expecting us for some time, and one 
of their Warriors had gone out on the bank of the river to 
see if we were not coming. Some of our family were walk- 
ing on the shore and met him. He appeared rejoiced to see 
them, and made signs where we must go. ‘They immediate- 
ly invited him on board the boats, and introduced him to the 
brethren. Oh, could those, who opposed me most, have be- 
held these heathen when they first saw us, they would say 
that our influence was much needed. It was, indeed, a pleas- 
ant sight to see their headman waiting for us, and his grave 
and solemn, and yet pleasant look, left favourable impress- 
ions on the minds of usall. Yesterday the above mentioned 
man went to the Great Osage Village to inform them we had 
arrived. They made us presents af corn and watermelons. 
They were decently dressed, their countenances: pleasant, 
and their bodies adorned with beads, rings and feathers. 

Do not, my parents, think I am telling a flattering story. 
I trust the harvest is fully ripe, and that the Lord will make 
use of the weakest instruments, aud cause them to prosper. 
Through an interpreter, one of the Indians said he should 
send his children to school. 

The place on which we expect to locate ourseives is thought 
to be 15 miles from the village. Our Interpreter, (Williams) 
spent last Lord’s day with one of the chiefs, and asked him, 
“why he thought there was so much rain at this-season.” 
He answered, “ that the missionaries were coming up, and 
they prayed to the Great Spirit that there might be water for 
them, to belp them up with their boats: —When Chauteaus 
comes up, he was no water!” In this respect, we have been 
highly favoured. 


ANECDOTE OF LOGMAN—svuRn4MED THE SAGE. 


Logman’s master having one day given him a bitter ap- 


ple to eat, he devoured it without repugnance. Astonished 


at this act ef obedience, his master asked him bow he could 














































396 Poetry. 
eat a fruit So disagreeable to the taste. ‘ You have given me 
many sweets,’ replied the sage, ‘and it would be surprising 
if I could not eat the only bitter fruit lever received from you.’ 
An admirable lesson ! it is a practical maxim, similar to the 
truly pious reflection of Job, which every heart in pain should 
remember.—‘ Have I received good from the hands of God, | 
and shall I not receive evil ?? ‘ 
POETRY. 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
A ROSE BUD IN OCTOBER. 
Why this unseasonable bloom ? : 


Why bud amid th’ atumnal gloom ? 4 
Say, transient visitant of spring ! 4 
Can’st thou a second summer bring ? 


Can’st thou arrest the rapid course 
Of fleeting time or winter’s force ? 
Can’st thou protract th’ short’ning day, 
Or bid the summer Zephyrs play ? 





Ab no, sweet bud! but this thou do’st ;— ik 
When bitten by the midnight frost, 4 
This lesson then thou teachest me, o 
And shew’st it verified in thee :— ‘ 


That when like an untimely bud, 
Mirth does on sober age intrude, i 


° 2 % 
Bid’st mark the desolation wrought, 
See sorrow forc’d by freezing thought. 

But vain the sorrow, vain the care, . 


Untimely mirth portends derpair ; 
Then as the solace of my age 
Be found in Truth’s unerring page, 


Let past frivolities suffice 

To this vain world as sacrifice, 
And my remaining few days be 
Devoted solely, Lord, to thee. 
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